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SPRINGER  BROS. 


CLOAKS. 

FURS. 


A SELECTION  UNEXCELIEO  IN  EXCELLENCE.  QUALITY  AND  PRICE. 


WASHINGTON  ST  . COR.  BEDFORD  t 


SUMNER  S MARKET 

JOHN  O’CONNER,  Prop. 

31  Bromfield  Street,  Boston. 

Dealer  in 

Provisions,  Fruits,  Game,  Etc. 

Of  all  kinds. 

Orders  by  telephone  promptly  and  faithfully 
tilled.  Orders  taken  at  residence  when  desired. 
The  choicest  ^oods  at  lowest  market  rates. 

Goods  delivered  in  Brookline  and  Longwood. 


Attention  Hoys ! 

/MACKINTOSHES 


FINE  QUALITY,  $2.50  tO  $8.00. 

We  Make  a Specialty  of  Storm  Garments. 

CLEVE  & KRIM, 

METROPOLITAN  RUBBER  COMPANY, 

49  SUMMER  ST. 


CHAPIN,  WOOD  A CO., 

512  Atlantic  Avenue.  - - Boston. 

COAL  AND  WOOD 

OF  ALL  KINDS. 


WRIGHT  &DITS0N, 

New  England’s  . . . 
heading  Athletic  Outfitters. 

Football  Supplies  of  Every  Description. 

New  and  improved  lace  front  canvas  and  mole- 
skin Jackets  and  Trousers,  Head  Harness,  Morrill 
Nose  and  Mouth  Guard,  Stockings,  Jerseys,  Shoes, 
etc.  Send  for  Catalogue.  Estimates  and  Samples 
for  College,  School  and  Cluh  Supplies  cheerfully 
furnished.  Special  attention  to  mail  orders. 
Footballs  for  Practice  and  Mutch  Games. 

Official  Foot  Ball  Guide,  edited  by  Walter  Camp, 
10  cents. 

WRIGHT  & DITSON, 

344  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


TELEPHONE  I 180  BOSTON. 


— Shoes. 


T.  E.  MOSELEY  & CO.,  469  Washington  Street, 

, . . MAKE  A SPECIALTY  OF  . . . 

SHOBS  FOR  HOtlNG  ,*  AVER. 

All  the  Latest  and  Leading  Styles  at  Reasonable  Prices. 

Our  Shoes  at  $4.00,  $4.50  and  $5.00  are  Stylish  and  Durable. 

F.  A.  Marston,  Pres.  Telephone  Connection.  C.  H.  Converse,  Treas. 

MARSTON  & CONVERSE  CO,  Coal  and  Wood, 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Eastern  Agents  for  American  Cannel  Coal.  Direct  Importers  of  English  Cannel  Coal. 

Wharves,  11  = 13  Mt.  Washington  Ave  8 DOANE  STREET,  BOSTON. 
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DANCING 


Mr.  H.  E.  Munroe’s  Select  Dancing  Classes 

NOW  OPEN  IN  MUNROE  HALL,  67  WARREN  STREET,  ROXBURY. 

Evening  Class  meets  on  Monday  Evenings  at  7.45.  Thorough  up-to-date  instruction.  7.45  to  9.45, 
Advanced  Class.  Germans,  9.45  to  12.  Afternoon  Class  meets  on  Saturdays  — Beginners  at  2! 
Advanced  at  4 P.M.  These  Classes  are  for  those  who  cannot  attend  in  the  evening.  Only  a nice  class  of 
patronage  is  solicited.  Special  Terms  to  B.  L.  S.  pupils. 

CUT  THIS  OUT  and  present  at  the  door  of  Munroe  Hall,  and  receive  $1.00  off  the  regular  price. 
These  Classes  are  patronized  lar-ely  by  Boston  Hi-h  and  Latin  School  Pupils. 


Class  flbbotocjrapbcrs 


* * Tie vm  ’96, =’97  ♦ . 


To  the  following  Schools  and  Colleges : 


BOSTON  PUBLIC  LATIN  SCHOOL. 


BOSTON  ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL 
BOSTON  UNIVERSITY  C.  L.  A. 
ROXBURY  HIGH  SCHOOL 
CAMBRIDGE  LATIN  SCHOOL 
W.  NEWTON  E.  and  C.  SCHOOL 


PHILLIPS  EXETER  ACADEMY 
TUFTS  COLLEGE 
WAKEFIELD  HIGH  SCHOOL 
WATERTOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL 
CONCORD  HIGH  SCHOOL 
AND  OTHERS. 


A Special  Clause  in  the  Boston  Latin  School  Contracts  permits  Relatives  and 
Friends  to  secure  photographs  at  Regular  Class  Rates,  concerning  which  full  particulars 
may  be  obtained  from  any  member  of  the  Photograph  Committee,  flessrs.  J.  Frederic 
Havey,  Chairman;  J.  A.  O’Gorman,  Flavel  Shurtleff,  F.  T.  Leahy,  G.  E.  Robinson. 

146  Tremont  St.,  - BOSTON. 


THIS  BOOK  WAS  PRINTED  BY  THE 


SPRING  LANE  PRESS, 

7 SPRINC  LANE, 

KILEY’S  OLD  STAND, 

ESTIMATES  FURNISHED  ON  ALL  CLASSES  OF 
PRINTING. 

TELEPHONE,  1889  BOSTON. 
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©o  (g/ou  paint  ? 


ARTISTS’  MATERIALS 

of  all  kinds. 

DRAFTING  INSTRUMENTS. 


©o  N/oll  ©raoo  ? 


FINE  COLORS, BRUSHES,  PENCILS,  DRAW- 
ING AND  BLUE  PROCESS  PAPERS, 
TRACING  CLOTH  AND  PAPER. 


SPECIAL  RATES  TO  STUDENTS 

Wadsworth,  Howland  & Co.,  Incorporated, 


GRUNDMANN  STUDIOS,  CLARENDON  ST.,  and 

82  & 84  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 

V S.  KRiiST.  Pres.  H.  A.  LAWRENCE,  Treas.  H.  C.  GARDNER,  Sec. 

FROST  & ADAMS  COMPANY, 

Importers  of  MATHEMATICAL  INSTRUMENTS, 

SEPARATE  OR  IN  c ETS. 

Drawing  Papers,  T-Squares,  Angles,  &c  Picture  Framing  a Specialty.  Diplomas  Mounted,  Matted,  and  Framed. 

S I'ECtAt.  Discounts  to  Students.  Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. 

37  OORNHIDLi,  BOSTON,  I HASS. 


EVER  Y OFFICER  OR  PRIVATE 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  PRICES  ON  UNIFORMS, 


WE  CAN  SAVE  YOU  MONEY. 

COjNTINENTA  L CLOTHING  HOUSE, 

BOSTON’S  lmdinc  CLOTHIERS,  Cor.  Washington  and  Boylston  Sts. 


Don’t  fail  to  take  one  to  the  Games. 

Price,  25c.  By  Mail,  35c. 

Special  Prices  on  Quantities. 

THOMAS  HALL  & SON,  19  Bromfield  Street,  Boston, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

Optical,  Ctectrical,  and  Chemical  Supplies. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 

GENTLEMEN,  haven’t  you  always  thought  it  sufficient 
to  simply  clip  your  hair  and  beard  whenever  they  get  too 
long?  No  doubt!  But  let  us  urge  upon  you  the  fact  that 
such  cutting  falls  far  short  of  the  best  results:  the  right  way 
to  cut  the  hair  or  the  beard  is  to  do  it  in  such  a manner  as  to 
bring  out  the  good  points  of  every  face,  and  to  conceal  defects, 
if  there  are  any . 

There  is  only  one  place  in  Boston  where  this  kind  of 
hair-cutting  is  done”  and  that  is  at  the  hair-cutting  rooms  of 

ALLAND  BROS., 

19  TREMONT  ROW. 

ALLAND  BROS,  were  ORIGINATORS  of  Pompadour 
and  Physiognomical  Hair-cutting. 


GOOD  GLASSES . . . 

ARE  HARD  TO  MAKE 

★ ★ ★ ★ ★ 

We  guarantee  absolute  accuracy,  best  of  material, 
skilled  workmanship.  Bring  us  your  prescription 
to  fill. 


W.  P.  BULLARD  & CO., 

. . . OPTICIANS  . . . 

6 Wirier  Street  = = = Boston. 


What’s  in  a Name? 


Our  name  in  your  Drill  Cap  is  a guaranty  of  the  Standard 
quality  for  which  our  Caps  are  famous.  They  excel  all 
others. 


BENT  & BUSH,  387  Washington  St. 
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A Golden  Capture. 

By  Joseph  O’Gorman. 

CHAPTER  V. 

The  instant  the  report  of  the  gun  was  heard  a 
man  appeared  on  shore,  springing  out  of  the  long 
grass.  His  gray  horse  stood  up  beside  him,  and 
before  the  party  had  quite  recovered  their  senses 
both  steed  and  rider  were  rapidly  nearing  the  moun- 
tains. A few  tardy  rifles  were  trained  on  the  re- 
treating figure,  and  a headlong  leap  on  the  part  of 
the  horse  showed  that  Mr.  Hernfault’s  aim  had  not 
been  totally  false,  but  the  increased  speed  of  the 
robber’s  flight  soon  carried  him  out  of  shooting 
distance,  for  his  charger  was  merely  spurred  on  to 
unusual  effort  by  Ms  slight  flesh-wound. 

Then  the  eyes  of  the  pursuing  party  were  turned 
on  their  fallen  comrade.  Mr.  Duncan  was  not 
fatally  injured,  but  he  was  bleeding  rapidly,  and  his 
condition  was  critical.  Mr.  Hernfault,  who  had 
taken  up  the  study  of  medicine  when  a young  mam 
stopped  the  flow  of  blood  and  dressed  the  wound  as 
well  as  his  scanty  supply  of  materials  permitted. 
The  Indian  was,  as  a brief  examination  showed, 
beyond  human  aid,  and  had  been  from  the  moment 
the  blow  struck  him. 

It  remained  only  to  take  Mr.  Duncan  to  Mr- 
Allen’s  residence.  The  little  party  started  out  at 
once,  and  soon  reached  the  estate  of  Mr.  Hernfault. 
A presentiment  had  been  rapidly  gaining  ground  in 
the  latter’s  mind  that  his  house  might  have  been 
visited  by  the  bandits,  and  he  trembled  for  his  wife 
and  daughter.  Beginning  with  the  discovery  of  the 
devastated  garden  and  augmented  by  the  prostrate 
form  of  the  Indian  and  the  shooting  of  Mr.  Duncan, 
this  presentiment  had  resolved  itself  into  a feverish 
anxiety  by  the  time  he  reached  his  estate  ; but  he 
was  reassured  by  a servant,  who  said  the  inmates  of 
the  house  knew  nothing  of  the  occurrences  which 
had  been  agitating  their  neighbors.  So,  sending 
Fred  for  doctors’  utensils,  the  party  went  its  way  — 
not  exactly  rejoicing,  but  at  least  thankful  for  what 
had  not  occurred. 

Once  seated  in  one  of  Mr.  Allen’s  chambers,  Mr. 
Hernfault  examined  the  geographer  very  carefully 


and  announced  that  the  bullet  had  penetrated  deeply 
and  the  wound  was  dangerous  and  would  require 
the  attention  of  a skilled  physician,  so  Tom  tele- 
phoned at  once  to  Dr.  Van  Hauser,  who  promised 
to  came  up  early  the  next  morning.  He  was  a sur- 
geon who  had  come  to  Mexico  from  New  York,  and 
had  a very  extensive  practice. 

Meanwhile  restoratives  had  been  administered  to 
Mr.  Duncan,  and  he  had  recovered  sufficiently  to 
take  a little  nourishment,  and  had  fallen  into  a 
sound  sleep.  Mr.  Allen  inquired  for  his  condition. 

“ He  seems  to  be  fairly  strong,”  said  Mr.  Hern- 
fault, “and  the  fact  that  he  is  sleeping  soundly  is  a 
good  sign,  but  this  room  is  altogether  too  warm  and 
should  be  cooled  at  once.  Call  a servant  and  tell 
him  to  soak  strips  of  flannel  in  cold  water  and  hang 
them  across  the  room.  That’s  the  best  way  to  cool 
it.” 

The  idea  that  his  house  might  have  been  robbed 
had  several  times  occurred  to  Mr.  Allen,  but  in  his 
solicitude  for  the  geographer  he  had  not  recalled 
his  suspicion  since  he  entered  the  house.  So  he 
rang  unconsciously  — in  fact  he  rang  three  times. 

“ Why,”  he  said,  in  a surprised  tone,  “where  can 
they  be  ? I did  notice  when  we  were  making 
the  gruel  that  there  weren't  any  of  them  ’round.  Ah  ! 
those  robbers  must  have  been  here,  as  I suspected- 
But  what  can  they  have  done  with  the  servants  ? 
Fred,  run  and  find  them.  Tom,  get  the  cloths.” 

Tom’s  errand  was  so  >n  completed  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  Mr.  Hernfault,  who  said  that  the  result  was 
quite  noticeable,  and  that  the  patient  was  breathing 
easier  and  seemed  stronger.  But  Fred  was  gone 
some  time.  He  could  find  no  trace  of  the  women, 
though  he  searched  high  and  low,  until  he  finally 
tried  the  cellar.  There  he  found  the  inner  partition 
locked  and  the  key  gone,  and  tremulous  whisperings 
nformed  him  that  the  women  were  huddled  inside 
in  fear  of  their  lives.  Fred  battered  down  the  door 
with  an  axe,  and  the  women  began  to  mutter  some- 
thing about  a great  robbery,  but  nothing  coherent 
could  be  extracted  from  them  until  they  were  in  the 
presence  ot  Mr.  Allen,  who,  with  some  difficulty, 
deduced  the  followirg  from  their  remarks:  About 
an  hour  after  the  departure  of  the  search  party  a 
half-dozen  very  roughly  dressed  Americans  had 
entered  the  kitchen,  demanded  where  the  men  were, 
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asked  several  questions  about  the  party,  and  want- 
ed information  about  the  valuables,  promising  to 
leave  the  women  unharmed  if  they  received  it 
which  they  did  ; whereupon  they  locked  up  the 
servants  in  the  front  cellar  and  ransacked  the  house 
from  bottom  to  top.  They  began  in  the  cellar,  tak- 
ing a few  household  articles,  and  then  putting  the 
place  in  order.  They  went  upstairs  after  this  and 
had  a good  meal,  letting  the  cook  up  to  make  the 
coffee  and  wait  on  them.  They  made  her  wash  the 
dishes  and  replace  such  articles  as  they  did  not  care 
to  take  with  them.  They  took  away  the  silverware 
and  some  canned  vegetables,  and  they  kept  the 
cook  to  clear  up  the  rooms  after  they  had  ransacked 
them.  In  regard  to  their  further  depredations,  the 
cook  could  only  say  that  they  had  done  their  work 
thoroughly.  They  had  doubtless  locked  up  the 
servants  to  delay  pursuit  for  a short  time. 

“ Well,  we  must  give  thanks  for  small  favors,” 
said  Mr.  Allen,  “ and  rejoice  that  my  wife  is  visiting 
her  friends  in  the  city.  We’ll  have  to  leave  you  for 
a few  minutes,  Doctor,  and  see  how  much  the 
knaves  have  relieved  us  of.  Come,  boys,  and  you 
too,  senora,”  — this  to  the  cook  — “to  the  cellar 
first,  in  the  same  order  as  the  bandits.” 

So  they  examined  the  house  minutely,  and  got  a 
fair  idea  of  how  much  had  been  taken.  Mr.  Allen 
was  much  surprised  at  the  completeness  of  the 
robbery.  No  doubt  he  was  pained  as  well,  but  he 
retained  his  usual  cheerfulness. 

“ If  those  fellows  had  ever  worked  at  a trade  as 
industriously  as  they  ransacked  this  house,”  he 
remarked,  “ they  would  have  been  millionaires  in 
less  than  no  time.  It’s  a good  thing  the  real  estate 
was  nailed  down  fast  or  they  would  have  taken  that 
too,  and  it’s  my  chief  wealth,  you  know.” 

But  Mr.  Allen  had  good  reason  to  complain,  for 
his  strong  box,  containing  many  personal  papers  as 
weil  as  money,  had  been  carried  off,  for  the  robbers 
could  not  break  it  open.  The  total  loss  was  reck- 
oned as  ten  thousand  dollars. 

“ It  stands  to  reason  that  they  can’t  have  carried 
all  these  things  up  the  mountains,”  said  Tom,  “so 
they  must  have  a place  near  here  to  put  them  in.” 

As  an  answer  to  this  a horse,  hitched  to  the 
wagon  in  which  produce  was  carried  to  market, 
came  into  the  yard  without  a driver.  The  cart  was 
empty  and  the  horse  was  tired.  He  had  doubtless 
been  driven  to  some  near-by  retreat  with  the  plun- 
der, and  then  sent  away,  for  a horse  and  wagon 
would  be  a serious  incumbrance  for  a band  of  rob- 
bers. 

CHAPTER  VI. 

Excitement  was  at  fever  heat  in  the  Allen  house, 
hold  that  night,  as  may  be  easily  imagined.  All 
urged  prompt  and  vigorous  action,  but  none  ven- 
tured to  say  in  what  direction  it  should  be  put  forth. 


So  all  decided  to  remain  at  home  next  morning 
until  the  operation  on  Mr.  Duncan  had  been  per- 
formed. There  was  very  little  sleep  that  night. 
Mr.  Allen  was  advised  to  retire  early,  and  went  to 
bed  at  ten  o’clock,  but  arose  in  half  an  hour  to  go  to 
the  city  and  tell  the  president  of  his  bank  to  stop 
payment  on  certain  checks  which  were  missing  with 
the  strong  box.  He  reached  there  in  a short  time, 
and  completed  his  errand,  but  the  president,  a per- 
sonal friend,  would  not  allow  him  to  go  home  at  that 
hour.  This  was  a courtesy  which  Mr.  Allen  would 
have  appreciated  far  more  if  he  had  noticed  the 
dark  form  which  had  followed  him  to  the  city.  For 
the  robber  chieftain  had  dogged  his  steps  with  a 
view  of  attending  whatever  conference  his  victim 
had  on  hand,  and  heard  the  conversation  through 
an  open  window,  coupled  with  the  president’s  ob- 
servation that  the  bank  would  have  a few  officers 
out  and  capable  of  attending  to  anyone  who  tried  to 
cash  such  notes. 

Now,  although  these  facts  were  of  some  value  to 
Mr.  Skinner,  as  the  robber  now  called  himself,  yet, 
perhaps  owing  to  the  perversity  and  ingratitude  of 
human  nature,  he  was  angry  with  Mr.  Allen,  and 
twice  raised  his  pistol  to  end  the  ranch-owner’s 
earthly  career,  but  reflecting  on  the  improbability  of 
escape,  and  recalling  certain  long-cherished  plans, 
he  restrained  himself  and  lay  in  wait  for  Mr.  Allen. 
The  intelligent  reader  will  understand  why  the  bank 
was  not  visited  by  Mr.  Skinner,  although  it  spent  a 
considerable  sum  of  money  in  providing  a reception 
commiitee  for  him. 

Early  the  next  morning  Mr.  Duncan  went  home 
to  find  the  household  much  alarmed  over  his  failure 
to  return  the  previous  night,  and  attributing  it  to 
intervention  on  the  part  of  the  bandits.  The  surgeon 
had  not  yet  arrived,  but  Mr.  Herr.fault  was  busily 
preparing  for  him.  Mr.  Duncan  was  awake  and 
conversing  freely.  He  inquired  for  the  later  events 
of  the  day,  and  on  learning  them  said: 

“Those  fellows  are  making  their  pile  fast.  Of 
course  most  of  it  is  spoiled  for  the  present  by  your 
stopping  payment  on  those  checks  and  notes,  but 
they  will  hardly  be  so  foolish  as  to  try  to  cash  them. 
They  will  get  some  one  in  the  States  with  whom 
they  are  going  to  make  the  deal  they  have  in  mind 
to  identify  them  and  go  as  security  for  them,  and 
he’ll  be  fooled.  But  they’ll  go  as  soon  as  they  get 
money  enough,  and  your  only  hope  is  to  take  them 
now.  Well,  good  bye,  here  comes  the  surgeon.” 

Mr.  Duncan’s  concise  and  prompt  summary  of 
the  case  did  much  to  relieve  the  rest  of  the  party. 
He  was  evidently  a man  who  had  had  much  expe- 
rience, as  befitted  a person  of  his  calling,  and  he 
always  had  a good  suggestion.  Besides,  he  was  so 
cool-headed  that  if  he  were  going  with  them  the 
party  would  have  felt  much  more  confidence  than 
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they  did.  He  was  under  the  influence  of  ether  for 
two  hours,  and  the  surgeon  spent  another  hour  in 
his  examinations,  so  that  it  was  almost  time  for 
luncheon  when  he  recovered.  He  was  getting  on  as 
well  as  could  be  expected,  but  had  been  greatly 
weakened,  and  would  r.ot  be  able  to  go  out  for  a 
month  more.  This  was  a great  disappointment  to 
Mr.  Allen,  who  had  not  expected  to  be  deprived  of 
the  ge  ial  explorer’s  society  for  more  than  a week, 
so  he  went  to  him  sadly  for  a few  last  suggestions. 

“ Well,”  said  Mr.  Duncan,  “I  understand  from 
your  amateur  physician  that  you  do  not  care  to  part 
with  your  real  estate,  so  I should  advise  you  to  take 
six  Indians  from  this  estate  and  six  from  Mr.  Hern* 
fault’s,  and  pick  them  out  carefully  for  their  marks' 
manship,  eyesight  and  endurance,  and  of  course  you 
will  take  plenty  of  weapons.  Each  one  should  have 
a gun  and  a couple  of  revolvers  and  knives  to  be 
insured  against  accident,  for  if  you  had  only  a gun 
you  could  do  nothing  whatever  at  close  quarters. 
But,  above  all,  don’t  let  yourself  be  surprised.  If 
you  catch  sight  of  them,  don’t  let  them  know  it.” 

In  pursuance  of  this  advice.  Mr  Hernfault  set 
out  immediately  after  lunch  to  pick  out  his  following 
of  Indians.  He  selected  the  half-dozen  after  long 
consideration,  while  Mr.  Allen  was  doing  likewise 
on  his  estate.  He  then  went  in  to  bid  good-bye  to 
his  wife  and  daughter,  who  knew  nothing  of  the 
incident,  fur  there  was  no  means  of  knowing  how 
long  he  was  to  be  gone  or  what  might  happen.  The 
expedition  involved  much  danger. 

“Are  the  boys  going,  too  ?”  inquired  Mrs.  Hern- 
fault. 

“ Certainly,”  he  said.  “ Why  do  you  ask  ? ” 

“ Because  if  they  are,  why  didn’t  you  bring  Grace 
back  with  you  ? ” 

“Grace?  Bring  Grace  back  with  me?”  he  re- 
plied apprehensively. 

“ Why,  where  can  she  be,  then?”  queried  Mrs. 
Hernfault,  frightened  in  her  turn.  “She  hasn't 
been  here  since  luncheon  yesterday,  and  I sup- 
posed, of  course,  she  was  at  Mr.  Allen’s  with  you. 
She  said  she  was  going  down  there.” 

Just  then  a servant  entered  with  a letter,  which 
he  said  a man  had  slipped  into  his  hand,  riding 
away  immediately.  Mr.  Hernfault  read  it  aloud,  as 
follows : 

“If  Mr.  Hernfault  desires  the  return  of  his 
daughter  to  his  residence  he  will  leive  a ransom 
purse  of  ten  thousand  ($10,000)  dollars  under  the 
moss  covering  of  the  great  rock  at  the  foot  of 
Mount  Concepzione  before  the  expiration  of  one 
week.  He  may  :eave  notes  or  drafts  for  that  amount 
but  may  not  expect  hi-  daughter  until  these  are 
cashed.  He  will  find  all  communications  to  him  in 
the  place  designated  above.  Ambush,  treachery  or 
failure  to  leave  the  money  will  be  fittingly  revenged 
on  his  daughter.  Make  all  checks  payable  to 
Harry  A.  Gilbert.” 

(to  re  continued.) 


Mow  “ Silly”  Meld  His  Poes 
<Jt  Say- 

When  Major  Devereaux  leaped  on  his  horse 
outside  the  inn  at  St.  Amand,  his  sole  object  was 
to  get  as  good  a start  on  his  pursuers  as  he  could. 
He  knew  that  his  own  and  his  servants’  horses  were 
both  tired  after  their  long  day’s  ride,  and  that  their 
pursuers’  fresh  mounts  would  soon  overtake  them, 
so  he  spurred  his  horse  to  his  fastest  gait. 

Although  it  was  still  raining  very  hard,  there  was 
sufficient  light  to  see  several  hundred  yards,  for  it 
was  just  after  sunset ; consequently  Billy  saw  that 
he  could  not  hope  to  have  the  darkness  aid  him. 
j As  rod  after  rod  was  passed  Billy  could  not  help 
| wondering  why  no  one  started  in  pursuit.  At  last 
I he  turned  to  Antoine  and  expressed  his  surprise  at 
the  non-appearance  of  the  men-at-arms. 

“It  isn’t  so  strange  after  all,”  said  Antoine, 
laughing;  “ for  when  I went  to  the  stable  I put 
their  saddles  and  bridles  in  a place  from  which  it 
will  be  very  hard  to  get  them  ; so  I suppose,  good 
riders  though  they  probably  are,  they  did  not  wish 
to  ride  bare-back.” 

“ No,  I suppose  not,”  said  Billy,  smiling,  “but 
where  was  that  wonderful  place  in  which  you  put 
them  ? ” 

“I  simply  lifted  the  scuttle  in  the  stable-floor  and 
dropped  them  down  on  the  manure-heap,  ten  feet 
below,  where  they  will  never  think  of  looking.” 

“ You  have  a head  on  you  like  a second  Riche- 
lieu,” said  Billy  with  a laugh. 

They  were  now  a quarter  of  a mile  from  the  inn, 
and  a slight  turn  in  the  road  soon  hid  the  hostel 
from  view.  As  yet  there  was  no  sign  of  pursuit, 
and  Billy  felt,  with  a quarter  of  a mile  start,  that  he 
was  safe  ; so  he  slowed  his  horse  in  order  to  have 
him  as  fresh  as  possible  in  case  of  an  emergency. 
Antoine  did  the  same,  and  they  went  along  at  a fas 
trot.  The  horses  were  so  far  gone  that  they  could 
not  have  travelled  ten  miles  at  any  sort  of  speed 
without  foundering,  so  Billy  determined  to  turn 
into  the  thick  woods  which  were  on  either  side  of 
the  road  and  wait  for  morning.  They  rode  along 
looking  for  an  opening,  but  none  appeared,  so  they 
were  obliged  to  keep  on  the  straight  road. 

“ Some  one,”  sa:d  Antoine,  “ must  have  seen  us 
as  we  came  along  towards  St.  Amand,  because  the 
landlord  seemed  to  be  expecting  us,  and  as  soon  as 
we  came  he  sent  word  out  for  the  men-at-arms.” 

“ Probably  so,  for  Chateaunoire’s  castle  is  only 
about  twenty  miles  to  the  east  at  La  Chaire,  and 
most  likely  all  the  roads  are  watched  by  his  men, 
for  by  this  time  they  must  have  assured  themselves 
that  we  went  southward.” 
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“ It  is  a pretty  tight  hole  to  get  out  of,  and  if  we 
arrive  safe  at  Marseilles  we  ought  to  be  thankful 
men/’ 

This  conversation  was  abruptly  broken  by  the 
sound  of  horses’  hoofs  ahead  of  them.  To  the  left 
or  right  the  woods  were  so  thick  they  could  not 
enter  them,  and  to  turn  back  would  be  to  run  into 
their  enemies’  arms,  so  they  had  no  choice  but  to 
meet  the  new-comers  or  else  to  turn  to  one  side  of 
the  road  and  trust  that  the  strangers  might  pass 
them  unobserved.  By  the  heavy  tramp  they  could 
tell  it  was  a large  band. 

Billy  reined  in  his  horse  and  Antoine  followed 
his  example,  for,  as  they  were  off  the  road  close  to 
the  wood,  they  might  escape  the  notice  of  the  ap- 
proaching party.  Unluckily,  however,  when  An- 
toine’s horse  had  been  turned  into  the  ditch  at  the 
side  of  the  road  he  gave  a loud,  shrill  neigh.  Billy 
now  saw  that  all  attempts  at  concealment  would  be 
in  vain,  so  he  spurred  his  horse  onto  the  road  and 
approached  the  confused  mass  which  was  in  front 
of  him,  followed  by  Antoine.  He  saw  it  was  the 
best  thing  to  do,  for  if  he  had  stayed  at  the  side  of 
the  road  the  horses  might  have  moved  or  neighed 
as  they  saw  some  of  their  fellow-creatures  going 
past,  and  the  party  would  have  surely  stopped  and 
questioned  them,  as  it  would  have  been  obvious 
that  they  were  trying  to  avoid  the  band.  Billy  saw 
as  he  rode  along  that  a man  on  the  left  of  the  band 
carried  a small  pennon  on  the  end  of  a lance,  and 
he  strained  his  eyes  to  see  the  cognizance.  He 
started  as  he  perceived  the  two  blue  bars  on  the 
silver  field,  and  he  recognized  in  the  “ qui  va-la  ” of 
the  leader  the  voice  of  Henri,  now  duke  of  Chat- 
eaunoire. 

Without  a moment’s  hesitation  he  drew  his 
sword  and  spurred  forward  to  cut  his  way  through 
the  band.  He  was  on  the  party  in  a dozen  jumps, 
and  was  through  it  before  the  men  had  time  to 
think.  Antoine  was  not  so  quick.  He  waited  to 
get  a cut  at  the  duke,  and  his  heavy  sword  struck 
down  the  duke’s  light  rapine  and,  cutting  through 
his  collar-bone,  sunk  deep  in  his  shoulder.  Then 
he  turned  just  in  time,  for  the  band,  recovering 
from  its  momentary  stupor,  attempted  to  surround 
him.  He  galloped  through  them,  receiving  a 
slight  scratch  on  the  cheek  as  he  rushed  by. 

“Not  him,  but  the  other  man,”  shrieked  the 
duke.  “ A hundred  louis  to  the  man  who  brings 
his  head.” 

Antoine  had  a start  of  about  twenty  yards  on  his 
pursuers,  and  Billy  perhaps  fifty.  For  an  eighth  of 
a mile  the  distance  between  pursuers  ani  pursued 
remained  about  the  same.  At  the  end  of  that  dis- 
tance one  of  the  men-at-arms  began  to  draw  near  to 
Antoine,  but  that  worthy  soon  remedied  that  by 
drawing  a pistol  from  his  holder  and  shooting  his 


foe’s  swift  horse.  The  men-at-arms  did  not  seem 
to  have  any  fire-arms,  for  no  shots  were  fired  in  an- 
swer to  Antoine’s.  By  this  time  the  forest  had 
thinned  out,  and  the  pursuers  and  pursued  were 
now  riding  through  fields  again.  At  the  end  o^ 
half  a mile  the  pace  began  to  tell  on  the  fugitives 
tired  horses  and  the  pursuers  began  to  close  up  on 
them.  Billy  saw  this,  and  perceived  that  in  a quar- 
ter of  an  hour  more  that  he  and  Antoine  would  be 
prisoners.  About  two  hundred  yards  to  the  lef* 
were  the  ruins  of  an  old  castle,  and  hither  Billy 
turned  his  jaded  steed,  hoping  against  hope  to  find 
some  portion  of  it  tenable. 

He  was  overjoyed  to  see  as  he  neared  it  that 
the  keep  was  in  fairly  good  condition,  although 
it  was  roofless.  Billy  and  Antoine  had  just  time  to 
dismount  and  lead  their  horses  through  the  stone 
entrance  when  the  followers  of  Chateaunoire  burst 
into  the  courtyard  and  approached  the  keep.  This 
was  a solid  structure  about  four  feet  wide. 

To  attempt  to  force  this  against  two  experienced 
blades  would  have  been  madness,  so  the  men-at- 
arms  did  not  make  the  attempt,  but  contented 
themselves  with  bivouacking  in  the  courtyard  and 
waiting  for  the  defenders  of  the  keep  to  be  starved 
out.  Billy  and  Antoine  first  blocked  up  the  en- 
trance securely  with  the  heavy  blocks  of  granite 
which  were  lying  around,  and,  having  fixed  the 
horses  us  best  they  could,  repaired  to  the  banquet 
hall  of  the  keep,  which  was  one  story  higher,  to 
think  over  the  situation.  They  saw  that  they  were 
in  desperate  straits,  for  without  food  and  water 
they  could  not  hope  to  withstand  their  foes  three 
days. 

“We  can’t  do  anything  now  ,”  said  Antoine,  “ for 
we  are  surrounded  and  carefully  watched  on  al^ 
sides,  so  you  had  better  lie  down,  and  as  soon  as  I 
think  I have  been  on  guard  two  hours  I will  call 
you,  and  you  can  take  your  tern.” 

Billy  was  too  tired  to  offer  any  objections,  and 
soon  fell  asleep.  It  seemed  as  though  he  had  jus1 
lain  down  when  he  felt  Antoine  shaking  him.  He 
got  up  and  looked  out  through  the  chinks  in  the 
barricade.  A light  gray  tinged  the  horizon,  and  he 
knew  that  it  was  almost  dawn,  and  that  he  had 
slept  about  eight  hours. 

Antoine  awoke  about  nine,  and  declared  himself 
ready  to  meet  anybody  or  anything.  The  courtyard 
seemed  deserted,  and  there  was  not  the  least  sign 
of  a human  being,  but  when  Billy  took  out  one  of 
the  larger  stones  in  order  to  get  a better  view  there 
was  a sharp  report  and  a bullet  struck  a rock  a tew 
inches  above  his  head,  which  proved  that  his  ene- 
mies were  still  there  and  had  got  fire  arms  during 
the  night.  After  that  both  he  and  Antoine  were 
more  careful  about  exposing  themselves.  In  the 
afternoon  several  of  their  assailants  appeared  in 
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the  courtyard  with  a flag  of  truce.  Billy  answered 
the  group  through  one  of  the  small  cracks  in  the 
barricade  One  of  the  party  stepped  forward  and 
said  in  a loud  voice:  “I  summon  you,  Major 
Devereaux,  in  the  name  of  King  Louis  of  France, 
to  surrender  to  us,  and  I promise  that  you  will 
suffer  no  harm  from  us,  but  that  we  will  conduct 
you  to  St.  Germains,  and  permit  King  Louis  to 
adjudge  your  case  as  he  may  see  fit  You  know 
that  you  can  not  hold  out  two  days  more,  and  that 
at  the  expiration  of  that  time  you  will  be  at  our 
mercy.  Duke  Henri,  in  his  clemency,  offers  you 
this  chance,  and  swears  that  if  you  do  not  accept 
now  that  he  will  stay  here  until  you  are  starved  to 
death,  and  that  if  you  come  forth  he  will  kill  you  as 
he  would  a dog.  Will  you  take  advantage  of  this 
compassionate  offer  of  Duke  Henri,  or  will  you 
take  the  other  course,  and  abide  by  the  result  of 
your  folly  ? ” 

Billy  hesitated  for  a moment,  and  then  cried : 
“ I will  never  surrender  to  a Chateaunoire.” 

“But  think  of  the  consequences  of  the  rash  stand 
that  you  take.  Remember,  if  Louis  de  Marguac 
was  here  he  would  join  with  me  in  counselling  you 
to  accept  this  offer.” 

The  mention  of  his  benefactor's  name  almost 
unnerved  Billy  and  he  was  irresolute,  for  he  recog- 
nized in  the  speaker  Baron  de  Melas,  as  honest  a 
Royalist  as  ever  bowed  before  King  Louis,  and 
Chateaunoire’s  second  in  the  duel.  Just  then  a man 
ran  out  from  the  side  of  the  courtyard  and,  ap- 
proaching De  Melas,  said  something  to  him.  De 
Melas  seemed  to  be  urging  something  in  return  to 
the  new-comer,  but  the  latter  shook  his  head  and 
left  the  baron.  The  import  of  the  whole  scene  in- 
stantly flashed  upon  Billy’s  mind.  Baron  de  Melas 
had  probably  arrived  during  the  day,  and  his  mind 
had  probably  revolted  against  the  duke’s  cold- 
blooded and  inhuman  plan  of  starving  Billy  to 
death.  He  had  probably  exacted  the  promise  from 
Duke  Henri  that  he  would  permit  Melas  to  make 
the  offer  which  he  had  just  made  on  condition  that, 
if  Billy  refused,  De  Melas  would  waive  his  objec- 
tions and  permit  the  duke  to  carry  out  his  plan. 

A foolish  pride  seized  Billy  — a pride  which  pre- 
vented him  from  being  under  an  obligation  to  any- 
one, and  he  cried  out  in  answer:  “No,  the  die  is 
cast ; while  there  is  breath  left  in  my  body  I will 
defend  myself.” 

“ So  be  it,”  said  the  baron,  solemnly,  “and  may 
your  death  be  on  your  own  head.”  With  this  re- 
mark he  turned  and  slowly  walked  away,  followed 
by  the  group  which  had  accompanied  him.  It 
seemed  to  Billy  that  now  all  chance  for  life  was 
gone,  and  that  he  was  a condemned  man  on  the 
way  to  the  gallows.  Antoine,  who  was  behind 
Billy  during  the  whole  conversation,  seeing  how  the 


Major  left,  silently  went  upstairs.  Billy  remained 
in  an  attitude  of  thought  for  about  half  an  hour. 
He  awoke  from  his  meditation  by  hearing  Antoine 
descending  the  stairs. 

“ This  is  awful,”  said  Billy.  “Is  there  nothing 
we  can  do  ? Must  we  die  here  like  rats  in  a trap  ? 5> 
Suddenly  a thought  struck  him,  and  he  seized 
Antoine’s  arm  in  a grip  like  a vise.  “ Don’t  these 
old  castles  usually  have  an  underground  passage 
that  leads  out  a long  distance  ?” 

“ True,”  said  Antoine  excitedly ; “how  could  I 
be  so  stupid  as  to  forget  it.” 

“ But,”  said  Billy  mournfully,  “they  are  usually 
closed  at  this  end,  and  only  open  by  some  secret 
spring.” 

“Not  always,”  said  Antoine  energetically; 
“ very  frequently  they  open  right  in  the  centre  of 
the  banquet-room,  under  where  the  table  would 
be.” 

Upstairs  rushed  the  prisoners,  and  in  less  than  a 
minute  Antoine  was  tugging  at  an  iron  ring  in  the 
centre  of  the  floor,  which  was  so  covered  with  dirt 
as  to  be  invisible  except  to  a person  lo  eking  for 
Billy’s  and  Antoine’s  united  strength  soon  lifted 
the  heavy  slab,  and  a dark  hole  with  a flight  of 
stone  steps  yawned  before  them. 

“Well,”  said  Billy,  smiling,  as  he  wiped  the. 
perspiration  from  his  brow,  “their  chances  of  get- 
ting our  lives  are  not  as  good  as  before.” 

“ We  will  lose  the  horses,  and  we  can  not  carry 
the  money  with  us  as  it  is  too  heavy,”  said  the 
matter-of-fact  Antoine. 

“ That  is  so,”  said  Billy,  taken  somewhat  aback. 

“ I have  a plan  that  will  remedy  all  that,”  said 
Antoine.  “ Before  you  go  you  must  bind  and  gag 
me  as  well  as  you  can  with  our  horses’  bridles ; 
then,  when  Chateaunoire’s  men  come  in,  they  will 
think  that  I tried  to  resist  you  and  was 
bound  up.  They  will  take  me  out  with  them,  and 
at  the  first  camp  I can  easily  slip  away  and  get  one 
or  two  horses  from  the  bunch,  and  then  meet  you. 
The  money  will  be  in  my  pommel,  and  they  will 
never  think  of  looking  there,  for  I don’t  think  any 
of  them  would  be  fascinated  with  my  charger.” 

Billy  smiled  at  the  thought  of  a stout  man-at- 
arms  wishing  to  ride  Antoine’s  wiry  nag.  The 
Major  objected  to  the  plan  on  account  of  the  dan- 
ger to  Antoine,  but  the  latter  showed  so  clearly 
that  there  was  no  danger  that  Billy  agreed  to  the 
plan.  They  settled  upon  the  river  Cher  for  a 
meeting-place,  whither  Antoine  was  to  go  as  soon 
as  he  could.  Then  Billy  bound  Antoine,  as  had 
been  agreed  upon,  leaving  the  gag  so  loose  that 
Antoine  could  cry  out  if  he  wished,  and  thus  bring 
the  duke  and  his  followers  to  him.  When  he  had 
done  this  he  stepped  into  the  dark  gulf  and  disap- 
peared from  Antoine’s  view.  He  had  proceeded 
about  two  hundred  and  fifty  yards  when  a muffled 
sound  in  front  caught  his  ear.  Then  the  terrible 
significance  of  it  flashed  through  his  mind  — theie 
was  some  one  else  tn  the  passage.  F.  H.,  ’97. 
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5d)ool  Notes- 

Turkey  season  ! 

On  one  morning  of  last  month  the  west-bound 
cars  were  greatly  delayed  by  an  inundation  of  the 
Subway,  and  various  blockades.  It  is  8.5S.  Around 
the  corner  of  Warren  avenue  and  Berkeley  street 
dashes  a frantic  youth.  One  hand  grasps  his  school 
cap,  which  he  usually  wears  with  much  pride  ; the 
other  lovingly  clasps  his  well-worn  books  of  classic 
lore.  If  he  were  contending  in  the  Interscholastic 
Meet  he  could  not  make  bettei  time.  He  crosses  J 
Clarendon  street.  A despairing  glance  at  the 
church-clock  shows  him  that  it  is  particularly  near 
nine.  A longing  for  old  times,  when  the  clock  was  I 
always  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  fast,  fills  his  mind. 
He  is  now  at  the  eastern  door  of  the  school.  It  is 
locked.  Just  at  that  moment  the  clang  of  a gong 
resounds.  A sorrowful  and  indignant  boy  enters  1 
the  class  room  at  9.05.  He  had  made  a great  re- 
solve. If  the  School  Committee  make  it  a misde- 
meanor to  be  late,  he  is  going  to  petition  that  body 
to  have  the  eastern  door  unlocked. 

It  does  seem  rather  hard  that  a fellow  who  has 
fairly  earned  an  Approbation  Card  should  lose  it 
simply  because  the  West  End  Railroad  Company 
are  undermining  the  city,  and  thereby  causing  un- 
avoidable delays  on  some  mornings  in  the  running 
of  the  cars 

A mystic  order  has  originated  in  the  first  class, 
called  *'•  The  Selected  Six.”  A few  days  ago  no- 
tices adorned  the  blackboard  to  the  effect  that  a 
meeting  of  this  select  body  would  be  held  that 
afternoon.  A curious  person,  eager  to  solve  the 
mystery,  played  the  part  of  eavesdropper,  and 
learned  that  the  organization  was  a bicycle  club.  We 
hear  that  the  initiation  ceremony  was  severe  in  the 
extreme.  Every  member  was  obliged  to  ride  fifty 
miles  or  so  at  a break-neck  rate,  disregarding  falls, 
punctured  tires,  broken  spokes,  rims,  and  other 
trifling  matters.  The  members  of  this  worthy  body 
are  still  whole. 

An  interesting  and  instructive  exhibition  of 
South  American  articles  and  products  and  pictures 
was  given  in  Room  12  during  a few  days  of  last 
month  as  a help  in  the  study  of  the  geography. 
Each  scholar  was  requested  to  bring  one  or  more 
articles  or  pictures,  and  in  consequence  there  were 
about  150  pictures  and  nearly  as  many  articles.  The 
teacher  was  obliged  to  refuse  the  offer  of  a monkey 
and  a parrot.  The  most  attractive  articles  of  the 
exhibit  were  A Brazilian  pipe,  used  by  the  ran- 
chos ; an  Argentine  newspaper  ; some  crude  indigo, 
and  specimens  of  Para  rubber  in  different  stages  of 
refinement. 
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L.  J.  Logan,  chairman;  F.  G.  Bauer,  C.  W. 
Nichols,  F.  J.  Kneeland,  E.  H.  Douglass,  are  the 
members  of  the  Class  Day  Committee. 

The  class  of  1901  is  at  the  front  with  eloquent 
pleas  for  candidates  for  a class  eleven. 

Hardy,  '95,  is  physical  director  of  the  Melrose 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Lane,  ex- ’98,  is  major  at  the  Dorchester  High. 

Besides  having  many  great  virtues  and  accom- 
plishments, the  ancient  kings  were  gifted  contor- 
tionists, for,  if  we  are  to  believe  modern  translators, 
we  have  an  instance  of  the  great  Agamemmon  “look- 
ing backward  and  forward  at  the  same  time.” 

Things  begin  to  look  serious  when  only  one  hono, 
is  given  by  Harvard  in  Elementary  French,  formerly 
one  of  the  easiest  of  subjects. 

Translation:  Classe  profectus.  To  set  out  with 
the  class. 

“ Noiseless  tenor.”  It  would  be  a good  thing  if 
we  had  a few  in  our  chorus. 

The  fifteen  B.  L.  S.  boys  who  responded  to  the 
invitation  of  Mr.  Larson  to  form  a class  in  Lloyd 
work  felt  that  they  were  well  repaid  for  joining 
after  their  first  lesson  was  over.  The  gentleman 
furnished  a separate  work-bench  and  a complete  set 
of  the  finest  tools  for  each  boy,  and  a pleasant  room 
in  the  school,  which  is  a private  industrial  school  on 
North  Bennet  street.  The  larger  tools  are  run  by 
electric  power,  and  the  pupils  are  to  be  taught  the 
use  of  these  during  the  year.  Mr.  Larson  has  great 
hopes  placed  on  this  class,  and  on  its  success  de- 
pends an  important  issue.  It  seemed  like  grammar 
school  days  once  again  (of  long,  long  ago)  to  have 
our  way  out-barred  by  a woman,  making  us  form  in 
line  and  asking  all  about  us.  But,  nevertheless,  the 
class  will  be  a success  if  our  interest  in  it  has  any- 
thing to  do  with  it.  a,  1900. 


Ad  necem  avium:  “ On  the  neck  of  the  citizens.” 

In  order  to  induce  peace  and  harmony  in  our 
school  the  old  Greek  duals  have  been  abolished. 


K.  “ Caesar  came  to  himself.” 

Instructor : “ How  far  did  he  have  to  go  ? ” 


Don’t 

Overlook  your  home  lesson. 

Nibble  your  lunch  in  recitation  hours. 
Eclipse  the  record  for  “ plums.” 

Meddle  with  the  physic’s  apparatus,  ’97. 
All  speak  at  once. 

Rescue  a floundering  translator. 

Keep  drawing  those  funny  pictures. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


n 


TI)e  Latin  C5cI)ool  Register. 

JOSEPH  O’GORMAN  ....  Editor-in-Chief 
DAVID  DALY Business  Manager 

ASSOCIATE  EDITORS : 

FLAVEL  SHURTLEFF Literary 

LEO  JAMES  LOGAN Military 

B.  E.  WOOD Sporting 


Terms  : — Fifty  cents  per  year ; by  mail,  sixty  cents.  Single 
copies,  seven  cents.  Advertising  rates  on  application. 

Contributions  are  solicited  from  undergraduates. 

All  contributions  must  be  plainly,  neatly,  and  correctly  writ- 
ten, and  on  one  side  only  of  the  paper. 

Latin  School  Register  Pub.  Co.,  Boston , Mass. 

PRINTED  BY  SPRING  LANE  PRESS,  BOSTON. 

NOVEMBER,  1896. 

This  month  we  give  a few  extra  pages  of  reading 
matter.  We  are  glad  to  be  able  to  do  so,  and  we 
suppose  the  subscribers  are  greatly  pleased.  Would 
you  like  to  have  us  keep  it  at  its  present  size?  Well, 
can  you  influence  an  advertisement  or  two  which 
will  enable  us  to  do  so  ? We  are  going  to  do  all  we 
possibly  can  to  make  Thf,  Register  a welcome 
visitor  to  each  and  all  of  you,  but  we  cannot  go  be- 
yond our  means.  We  want  the  enthusiastic  support 
of  the  school,  and  if  you  can  help  us  in  any  way  do 
so. 


Our  clever  posters,  which  we  intend  to  display 
every  month,  have  attracted  a great  deal  of  attention 
in  the  school,  and  many  expressions  of  approbation 
have  greeted  our  delighted  ears.  The  credit  for 
these  really  excellent  designs  belongs  to  Louis 
A.  Stillings,  who  has  very  kindly  volunteered  to 
help  us.  We  are  deeply  indebted  to  him. 


A rather  surprising  observation  appears  in  a 
recent  scientific  magazine  to  the  effect  that  the  men- 
tal powers  of  the  students  would  be  totally  exhausted 
in  a short  time  if  the  scholars  did  all  that  was  ex- 
pected of  them,  but  that  nature  has  provided  a safe- 
guard against  this  evil  in  the  shape  of  inattention. 

If  the  amount  of  inattention  that  was  to  be  ex- 
pected had  been  stated,  we  snould  feel  more 
relieved.  It  is  a consoling  thought,  but  is  it  accu- 
rate ? We  have  often  wondered  how  boys  can 
spend  sixteen  out  of  the  twenty-four  hours  every 
day  in  study,  as  some  German  students  we  have 
heard  of  do.  without  physical  injury.  It  is  remark- 
able how  much  strain  some  minds  and  bodies  can 
stand.  Now,  from  observation,  we  can  state  that 
there  are  boys  who  rarely  miss  a point  in  a recita- 
tion, and  they  are  quite  as  frequently  robust  as 


otherwise.  Also,  these  are  boys  who  do  a propor- 
tionate amount  of  studying  out  of  school.  So, 
though  the  statement  seems  plausible  when  consid- 
ered alone,  we  think  the  evidence  before  us  gives  us 
liberty  to  doubt  the  assertion  of  the  scientist,  com- 
| fortable  though  it  be. 


If  the  Latin  School  does  not  attain  success  in  her 
athletics  this  year  it  will  not  be  the  fault  of  the 
Advisory  Committee.  An  excellent  coach  has  been 
secured,  substantial  lunch  of  proper  quality  has 
been  provided,  and  the  team  has  been  liberally  sup- 
i plied  with  the  best  of  materials.  Members  of  other 
schools  are  disposed  to  scoff  at  our  Advisory  Com- 
mittee and  vaunt  the  freedom  from  restraint  which 
prevails  among  their  athletes.  But  when,  by  reason 
of  its  training  and  other  advantages, — solely  the 
fruit  of  the  Committee’s  labors  — the  Latin  School 
team  defeats  elevens  of  much  greater  weight  and 
better  material  than  its  own,  perhaps  they  will  have 
reason  to  think  otherwise.  And,  as  for  restraint, 
we  notice  that  the  absence  of  this  odious  but  neces- 
sary article  is  also  attended  with  the  absence  of 
such  neat  and  enviable  compliments  as  were  paid 
our  team  by  the  authorities  at  Groton. 


In  San  Francisco  there  is  a paper  which  is  pub- 
lished by  five  schools  combined.  It  is  called  The 
High  School  Times , and,  owing  to  the  large  number 
of  schools  which  it  represents,  it  attains  a greater 
degree  of  excellence  than  otherwise  would  be  pos- 
sible in  one  paper.  There  are  seven  editors,  in- 
clud'ng  the  editor-in-chief,  business  manager,  and 
one  associate  from  each  of  the  schools.  But  there 
is,  of  course,  much  which  interests  only  one  school 
out  of  the  five,  and  it  is  not  inspiring  to  find  con- 
gratulations over  the  victory  on  Thanksgiving  in 
one  column,  and  condolences  for  the  defeat  in  an- 
other. We  do  not  think  the  Californians  have  the 
least  advantage  over  us  in  this  respect. 

Thanksgiving  — the  day  of  turkey,  indigestion 
and  Foot  Ball — is  at  hand.  We  wish  our  readers 
all  the  felicities  of  the  season,  and  we  hope  you  will 
all  be  thankful  for  what  you  have  not,  as  well  as  for 
what  you  have,  which  applies  equally  to  censure 
and  approbation  cards ; but  especially,  we  hope 
that  we  shall  all,  particularly  Capt.  Lowe,  have  one 
cause  for  rejoicing  at  our  Thanksgiving  dinner, 
which  the  president  neglected  to  insert  in  his  procla- 
mation. 

The  current  edition  of  The  Latin  and  High 
School  Review  contains  an  illustrated  article  on  ath- 
letics in  our  school.  Those  who  wish  copies  can 
leave  their  orders  with  us. 
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Tl>e  Ride  of  tl)e  Secret  5ix. 

Thomas  Buchanan  Read  has  immortalized  his 
“ Sheridan’s  Ride,”  successive  declaimers  in  our 
spacious  hall  have  immortalized  Collins  Graves’ 
ride  at  the  Johnstown  flood,  and  now  it  falls  to  my 
humble  lot  to  immortalize  the  best  ride  of  all  — the 
ride  of  the  “Secret  Six”  from  the  “Hub”  to 
Southboro. 

The  sturdy  bronze  Norseman  on  his  massive 
pedestal  on  Commonwealth  avenue,  near  Massa- 
chusetts, seemed  to  have  a more  complacent  grin 
than  usual  on  his  face  as  six  steel  contrivances  ap- 
proached his  stony  back  at  irregular  intervals,  and 
six  riders  with  the  most  variegated  hosiery  dis- 
mounted from  bicycles  and  sat  down  on  his  skiff. 
They  were  six  hard-studying,  industrious  pupils  of 
the  famous  Latin  School  of  Boston.  There  was 

L , who  had  a reputation  as  a tennis  player,  but 

hasn’t  got  it  now  ; L , the  brave  captain  of  Co. 

, and  the  true  friend  of  every  lady ; D , who 

is  making  a mark  as  a student  and  professor  of  ele- 
mentary, medieval  and  advanced  physics ; W , 

the  canary-haired  Sandow  of  that  august  body,  the 

second  class  ; M , also  famous  as  a profound 

student;  and  the  Adjutant,  who  remarked  in  his 
superior  way  that  it  was  too  bad  his  signal  corps 
wasn’t  with  him,  for  the  ride  would  be  good  prac- 
tice for  them.  But  the  hardy  Norseman  did  not 
know  all  this.  He  heard,  however,  such  remarks 

as  these : “ He  can’t  touch  B in  punting.” 

“ You  ought  to  see  the  holes  L makes.”  “ Wait  j 

till  T gets  a whack  at  that  St  Mark’s  line.”  I 

“ What  do  you  bet  that  Latin  School  won’t  beat 
them?”  From  these  scattered  sentences  the  stern  | 
Northman  surmised  that  the  famous  Latin  School  | 
eleven  was  going  to  play  St.  Mark’s  at  Southboro, 
and  that  these  heedless  youths  were  going  to  ride  I 
up  to  Southboro  and  see  the  game.  And  he  was 
right. 

Going  through  the  boulevards,  so  tempting  to 
scorching,  the  party  soon  struck  Wellesley.  Here 
one  of  the  party  remembered  that  he  had  a sister 
(or  somebody  else’s  sister)  in  Wellesley  College, 
and  told  his  friends  to  wait  for  him  while  he  visited 
her.  When  he  returned  he  felt  very  buoyant  — in 
fact  so  buoyant  that  later,  in  crossing  a car-track,  j 
his  wheel  got  caught,  and  by  the  force  of  inertia  [ 

(that’s  what  they  call  it  in  physics)  L went  “ off 

on  a tangent”  and  landed,  sans  spokes,  sans  tire, 
sans  rim,  on  the  bosom  of  his  mother — earth.  He 
apologized  to  her,  picked  himself  up,  gathered  his 
bicycle  together  with  a piece  of  blotting-paper,  and 
hailing  a man  (genus  Rube ) who  was  driving  by,  had 
his  bicycle  placed  in  the  team  and,  driving  to  Na- 
tick had  it  consigned  to  his  dressmaker  to  be  re- 


paired, and  then  valiantly  swore  that  he  was  going 
to  go  to  Southboro  if  it  “ busted  him.” 

Meanwhile  the  remaining  five,  journeying  slowly 
onward,  arrived  at  Natick  about  one,  and  soon 
found  a place  to  appease  their  appetites.  As  Chim- 
mie  Fadden  would  have  it,  “ they  didn’t  do  a thing” 
to  the  clam  sandwiches,  egg  chowder,  pumpkin  a la 
creole,  and  tripe  pie.  Several  uncomplimentary 
remarks  by  the  Adjutant,  such  as,  the  tea  was  so 
weak  it  was  brought  in  on  crutches,  and  the  coffee 
could  settle  on  its  own  grounds,  were  promptly  sup- 
pressed by  the  rest  of  the  boys,  who  remembered 
their  recent  admonition  to  uphold  the  dignity  of  the 
Latin  School. 

Southboro  was  soon  reached,  and,  after  seeing 
the  Latin  School  team  play  its  best  game  so  far  this 
year,  and  narrowly  escaping  death  from  a merciless 

mob,  who  vaccinated  D , we  started  homeward, 

and  reached  “home,  sweet  home  ” and  baked  beans 
and  brown  bread  about  ’steen  o’clock. 

I will  add  these  choice  lines,  culled  from  the  poet : 
Silent,  through  the  dusk  we  flew  along, 

Ne’er  stopping  to  shout  or  ring  one  gong  ; 

But  our  burnished  bikes  that  flashed  like  fire, 
Scorched  steadily  on  through  mud  and  mire 

And  stout  old  W , fat  as  a tub, 

Was  setting  the  pace  back  towards  the  Hub. 

We  didn’t  stop  once  to  jolly  a jay, 

For  Boston  was  twenty  miles  away. 

F.H.,  ’97. 

A mark,  we  are  taught,  has  the  same  value  as  a 
quarter.  Nevertheless,  it  does  not  follow  that  the 
market  value  of  a censure  is  Si -75- 

Instructor  : “ What  was  Hercules  ?” 

Pupil  (whose  mind  is  confused  by  politics) : “ A 

Democrat.” 

Beef  tea,  weak,  has  been  ordered  for  the  author 
of  the  following,  handed  in  as  a composition:  “Sir 
Roger  de  Coverley  was  taken  ill  on  returning  from 
court.  His  first  symptom,  as  Addison  tells  us,  was 
that  he  had  lost  his  ‘roast  beef  stomach.’  This 
surprised  his  servants  very  mucn,  as  they  knew  he 
w^s  very  fond  of  sirloin  steak.” 

What  tooth  preparation  has  one  of  our  instructors 
immortalized?  Sozodont.  Who  sees? 


We  have  received  a number  of  exchanges,  which 
we  perused  with  interest.  Some  of  them  are  of  more 
pretentious  dimensions  than  The  Register,  but 
the  literary  matter  is  frequently  scanty  for  the  reason 
that  the  type  is  very  large  and  the  columns  are 
heavily  leaded,  so  that  what  appears  large  is  really 
not  so  extensive.  Probably  the  best  of  our  ex- 
changes, outside  of  a few  very  brilliant  college 
magazines,  is  the  Latin  and  High  School  Review , of 
Cambridge.  This  paper  is  remarkably  attractive. 
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GeftQsbarcr. 

By  Joseph  O’Gorman. 

The  sun  rose  gloriously  over  the  Plains  of  Abra- 
ham on  the  twenty-third  of  December,  as  General 
Grant  led  the  allied  forces  of  Germany,  England 
and  France  upon  the  field  of  Gettysburg,  to  contest 
the  possession  of  Guatemala  with  the  Republic  of 
Brazil.  Away  to  the  south  the  magnificent  Public 
Library  of  New  York  glistened  in  the  sunshine. 
The  spacious  boulevards  of  Boston  and  the  crowded, 
narrow  lanes  of  Paris  were  distinctly  visible  in  the 
west,  while,  ever  increasing  in  number,  were  seen 
thin  lines  of  smoke,  rising  from  the  great  shoe  fac- 
tories of  Chicago  ; and  far  away  in  the  distance  the 
revolutionary  forces  could  be  seen  mustering  on  the 
barren  soil  of  California.  It  was  a trying  moment 
for  Joan  of  Arc,  who  was  vainly  endeavoring  to 
keep  her  Hessian  mercenaries  in  order.  At  length 
she  heaved  a sigh  of  relief  as  General  Taylor  set 
his  forces  in  motion.  No  sooner  had  Scott  per- 
ceived the  approach  of  the  enemy  than  he  ordered 
the  troops  to  be  drawn  up  in  manipular  order  on 
the  heights. 

But  who  was  that  riding  ahead  of  the  fast- 
approaching  column?  He  seized  his  field  glass. 
Yes,  that,  surely,  was  Stonewall  Jackson,  who  must 
have  ridden  from  Winchester,  twenty  miles  away, 
to  be  in  time  for  the  battle.  Macaulay,  who  was  to 
write  up  the  battle  for  the  Police  Gazette,  asked 
Hooker  how  many  men  he  had.  On  being  told  to 
wait  until  to-morrow,  he  brought  the  news  to  the 
other  reporters,  who  were  rejoiced  at  the  glad 
news  and  felt  that  victory  was  assured. 

Meanwhile  the  host  of  the  enemy  was  preparing 
for  the  assault.  John  Smith  had  his  battery  trained 
on  the  Duke  of  Wellington’s  brigade,  and  was 
firing  rapidly  and  doing  much  damage  to  the  beau- 
tiful white  surtouts  of  the  Russians 

At  last  the  time  came  fi>r  the  charge.  “ Fix 
— bayonets,”  shouted  Napoleon,  in  a voice  like  a 
fog-horn. 

“ Ay  ! Ay,  Sir  ! ” replied  the  obedient  marines. 

At  the  signal  they  were  off,  Caesar  riding  in  the 
van  with  the  Old  Guard.  Singling  out  Li  Hung 
Chang  among  the  opposing  forces,  he  dealt  him  a 
terrified  blow  with  his  little  hatchet,  whereat  the 
hardy  Swede  was  instantly  killed.  His  last  words 
were,  “ Don’t  give  up  the  ship  1 ” In  spite  of  his 
fall,  his  followers  pressed  on  vigorously,  and  forced 
Israel  Putnam’s  tried  men  back,  step  by  step,  until 
at  length  they  reached  the  little  gully  which  connects 
Long  Island  Sound  with  the  Mediterranean  Sea 
Then,  totally  exhausted  by  their  labors,  they  paused, 
and  allowed  their  opponents  some  respite. 

Just  then  La  Fayette  dashed  up  to  Washington. 


“Sire,”  he  said,  “ Lord  Nelson  bade  me  tell  thee 
we  were  totally  without  ammunition.” 

The  Father  of  his  Country  looked  haughtily  at  the 
young  orderly. 

“ Bring  him  back  word  that  there  is  a higher 
law  than  the  Constitution,”  he  replied. 

The  allied  troops  were  sorely  vexed  by  the  spirited 
resistance  made  by  Oliver  Cromwell,  whose  white 
plume  could  be  seen  here,  there  and  everywhere, 
urging  on  the  men  to  victory  — or  death.  Finally, 
Marshal  Ney  could  bear  it  no  longer. 

“ Warren  ! ” he  shouted. 

“ Yes,  sir  ! ” came  the  reply  from  that  worthy. 

“That  fellow  with  the  white  plume  is  Cromwell.” 

General  Warren  was  humming  “The  Girl  I Left 
Behind  Me.”  Shaking  his  head  mournfully,  he  re- 
marked, “ Ah  ! I should  rather  be  the  author  of  that 
song  than  take  Quebec  to-morrow.” 

Not  noticing  this  interruption,  they  went  on ; 
“ Victory  is  impossible  while  that  plume  is  going 
the  rounds.  You  understand  ? ” 

Warren  nodded,  to  show  that  he  was  in  one  of  his 
lucid  intervals.  Taking  three  of  his  sharpshooters, 
he  said;  “ Do  you  see  that  fellow  with  the  white 
plume?  He  is  a brave  young  cavalier,  and  I am 
sorry  for  him,  but  he  must  go.  Yonder,  is  a good 
position  : go  there,  and  remember  that  England  ex- 
pects every  man  to  do  his  duty.” 

Three  shots  rang  out  simultaneously  on  the 
st.irbled  air,  and  the  prime  minister  of  Liliuokalani 
was  no  more. 

But  still  did  the  tide  of  battle  go  heavily  against 
the  allies.  Van  Molkte  stroked  his  iron-gray  beard 
in  vain,  and  McClellan  — little  Mac  — hammered 
away  at  the  centre  of  the  opposing  line,  to  no  effect, 
being  finally  obliged  to  retreat  across  the  Mystic, 
where  he,  with  many  other  Tories,  took  the  first 
boat  to  Halifax. 

They  were  in  an  unusually  desperate  situation. 
King  Pnilip  II.  of  Spain  was  making  big  gains 
around  the  left  end,  which  was  held  down  by  Gen- 
eral Schuyler,  and  Baron  von  Steuben  was  getting 
worsted  by  Henry  of  Navarre.  Peter  the  Great 
called  out  to  the  Prince  of  Wales,  <l  Gamin,  beat  a 
retreat  1 ” 

His  Royal  Highness  made  no  motion  to  obey. 
Again  the  cry  rang  out,  **  Gamin,  beat  a retreat  ! ” 

“Sire,”  he  said,  “I  do  not  know  how.  Ysaye  has 
never  taught  me  that  But  I can  beat  a charge,  oh, 
I can — ” 

“Child,  cease  thy  senseless  clatter.  We  all  know 
you  can  do  everything  and  everybody.  D’Asas, 
Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze,  He  lurks  in 
every  flower.  What  shall  we  do  in  this  fearful 
concatenation  of  circumstances  ? *’ 

“I)o?”  echoed  D’Asas  absent-mindedly,  “Do 
Write  me  as  one  who  loves  his  fellow-men.” 
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Peter  put  it  down  in  his  note  book  and  rode  off. 
Night  was  fast  throwing  a mantle  of  darkness  over 
the  world,  and  unless  something  was  done  imme- 
diately all  would  be  lost,  and  the  scenes  and  terrors 
of  Fontcnov  would  be  repeated. 

*'  Oh,  for  one  hour  of  Benedict  Arnold,”  breathed 
Hancock  fervently.  At  the  word  there  appeared 
in  the  midst  of  the  fray  the  black  horse  and  his 
rider.  Down  the  steep  incline  they  went,  and  after 
them  followed  the  whole  allied  force.  On  they 
went,  and  as  they  passed  the  creek  they  swept 
away  the  forces  of  Alexander  like  the  autumn  stub- 
ble before  a hurricane  of  fire.  Human  courage 
could  not  resist  such  impetuosity,  and,  with  the 
black  horse  and  his  rider  still  at  their  head,  the 
allied  forces  drove  their  opponents  from  the  field  in 
terror. 

This  battle  decided  the  result  of  the  Peloponne- 
sian war  and  settled  for  all  time  the  great  quarrel 
which  had  been  going  on  between  Italy  and  Zanzi- 
bar about  the  pearl  fisheries  in  Behring  Sea. 

Among  the  noted  men  who  perished  in  this  bat- 
tle were  ” Boss  ” Tweed,  afterwards  president  of 
the  “ 400/’  and  Joseph  Addison,  for  many  years 
treasurer  of  the  Metropolitan  Steamers  of  New 
York  City. 

Gettysburg  is  an  ever  hallowed  spot  in  the  mem 
ory  of  all  true  Nova  Scotians,  and  the  men  who  there 
gave  up  their  lives  so  nobly  for  the  lost  cause  will 
always  rank  among  her  greatest  heroes. 


Coming  up  on  the  Fall  River  boat  from  New 
York  last  summer,  I noticed,  among  the  half-dozen 
young  couples  who  were  on  their  honeymoon,  a 
husband  who.  in  his  anxiety  to  make  his  wife  happy 
and  furnish  her  with  all  possible  information,  made 
himself  particularly  obnoxious  to  the  other  passen- 
gers. “ Where’s  Blackwell’s  Island?”  he  asked. 
“ How  high  do  you  suppose  Brooklyn  Bridge  is  ?” 
“ How  deep  is  the  channel  here  ? ” “ How  far  can 

you  see  that  light  on  the  Statue  of  Liberty  ?”  These 
and  manv  other  questions  were  fired,  first  at  one 
passenger  and  then  at  another.  Finally  he  ran  up 
to  me  and  broke  forth,  ‘‘Where's  Hell  Gate?”  I 
didn’t  know,  neither  did  the  next  few  people  he 
asked.  Finally  he  accosted  a portly  German  and 
asked  him  the  question.  *‘Der  gate  von  Hell?” 
he  asked  “Yes,”  was  the  reply.  The  indignant 
answer  was,  “ How  you  s’pose  I know?  You  dake 
me  for  a ghost?  ” 


It  has  been  a great  pleasure  to  all  who  are  in- 
terested in  the  military  drill  in  this  school  to  note 
how  few  have  been  the  resignations  this  year. 
Only  three  officers  have  resigned  — Captain  Guiler 
of  Co  C.,  1st  Lieut.  Whalen  and  2d  Lieut.  Carle- 
ton,  both  of  Co.  A.  Sergt.  Ratschetsky  of  Co.  E 
was  promoted  to  the  second  lieutenancy  of  Co.  A, 
and  Lieut.  Ells  to  the  first  lieutenancy  of  the  same 
company.  First  Lieut.  Reilly  was  advanced  to  the 
captaincy  of  Co.  C. 


Ailitar^  Notey 

The  event  of  principal  importance  and  of  uni- 
versal interest  during  the  past  few  weeks  was  the 
action  taken  by  the  High  School  Committee  in 
regard  to  the  new  uniform.  From  the  commence- 
ment of  this  year’s  drill  there  had  been  considerable 
discussion  in  regard  to  a change  of  uniform.  Many 
of  the  officers,  in  fact  the  majority  of  them,  were  in 
favor  of  this.  It  was  considered  advisable  to 
change  the  color  and  the  general  design  of  the  uni- 
form, and  to  adopt  one  of  much  the  same  design  as 
that  now  worn  by  the  militia.  In  previous  years 
the  uniform  worn  by  the  officers  consisted  of  a full 
dress  coat  and  a fatigue  cap.  This  uniform  was,  of 
course,  inconsistent. 

The  principal  reason  for  the  change,  however, 
was  that  Capt.  Paget  considered  the  price  of  the 
old  uniform  to  be  too  great,  and  determined  to 
remedy  this  in  some  way.  His  reason  for  desiring 
to  do  so  was  this  : In  previous  years  he  had  ob- 
served that  many  cadets  of  scanty  means  who 
desired  to  become  commissioned  officers  had  been 
prevented  from  accepting  offices  on  account  of  the 
expense.  He  wished  to  place  all  the  drillers  on  an 
equality,  and  to  do  so  proposed  the  new  uniform  as 
a remedy.  Notwithstanding  these  considerat.ons,  a 
few  of  the  officers  objected  to  the  change. 

Capt.  Paget,  therefore,  wishing  to  have  no  ill- 
feeling  on  the  suDject,  wrote  to  the  Committee  on 
High  Schools  and  fully  informed  the  members  how 
I matters  were  in  the  regiment,  in  order  that  they 
themselves  might  settle  the  matter.  The  com- 
mittee at  once  voted  upon  this  measure,  and  sent 
the  result  to  Capt.  Paget.  Their  decision  was,  that 
the  First  Regiment  should  adopt  the  new  uniform 
and  the  Second  should  maintain  the  old  one. 

By  the  exclusion  of  the  Fifth  class  from  drill  this 
year  it  was  thought  that  there  would  be  greater 
space  in  the  drill-hall,  and  smaller  companies  than 
there  have  been  in  the  past  ; but  it  was  merely  a 
delusion.  The  companies  are  fully  as  large  in 
numbers,  and  the  members  of  the  smaller  compa- 
nies are  shorter  in  stature  than  they  were  in  former 
1 years.  So  short  were  some  of  them  that  on  the  day 
I of  the  first  drill  twenty  or  more  were  sent  back  to 
their  rooms.  The  number  of  drillers  has  dimin- 
ished considerably  since  the  first  drdl.  At  present 
each  company  has  about  forty-one  members. 

The  drill  of  the  battalions  is  far  betier  in  every 
respect  than  it  has  even  been  in  previous  years. 
The  discipline  is  almost  perfect,  and  the  set-up  and 
the  general  appearance  of  each  company  deserves 
the  highest  commendation.  A word  here  in  regard 
to  the  conduct  of  the  first  companies  would  not  be 
out  of  place.  It  is  a pleasure  to  notice  that  their 
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discipline  has  been  remarkably  improved.  No 
careless  indifference,  such  as  was  formerly  appar- 
ent, is  seen  this  year.  All  seem  to  be  interested  and 
to  be  working  for  the  best  interests  of  their  com- 
panies. Most  irregularities  of  conduct  have  been 
noticed  in  the  smaller  companies. 

Company  drill  was  commenced  very  early  this 
year.  All  the  companies  are  improving  rapidly 
and  general  interest  on  the  part  of  those  in  the 
ranks  is  apparent.  Squad  drill  should  be  encour- 
aged more  than  it  is.  Captains  should  let  their 
sergeants  take  command  of  squads  more  frequently 
In  this  way  the  sergeants  will  acquire  greater  con- 
fidence and  will  see  mistakes  in  the  ranks  more 
quickly  than  they  otherwise  would.  Company  drill 
will  take  place  six  or  seven  times  a month,  and 
battalion  or  regimental  drill  orce. 

It  has  been  said  by  good  authority  that  the  drill 
in  the  English  High  School  has  been  progressing 
rapidly.  Of  course  we  should  not  allow  them  to 
surpass  us  in  military  excellence.  That  hon- 
est rivalry  which  has  always  characterized  the  Latin 
School  in  competition  with  the  High  School  should 
be  maintained  in  military  drill  in  the  same  degree 
as  it  has  been  ever  manifested  in  athletics. 

It  would  be  well  for  the  editor  of  the  High 
School  Record  to  be  informed  of  the  few  resigna- 
tions before  mentioned.  His  remark  (which 
appeared  in  that  paper)  and  which  read  as  follows  : 
“ What  has  struck  the  Latin  fellows  ? nearly  all 
their  lieutenants  resigned,”  was  quite  untrue,  as  any 
one  who  has  the  slightest  knowledge  of  the  drill  in 
this  school  can  readily  affirm.  If  the  writer  of  the 
above  quoted  statement  wishes  in  the  future  to  make 
any  other  remarks  in  regard  to  the  drill  in  the 
Latin  School  it  would  be  well  for  him  first  to 
receive  his  information  from  some  authoritative 
source. 


gTMLLTIC  NOTE3. 


Boston  Latin,  28— Newton  High,  0. 

Wednesday,  Oct.  14,  our  team  played  an  easy 
game  with  Newton  High  on  the  N.  A A.  grounds, 
Newton.  We  had  the  ball  most  of  the  time,  and 
our  backs  made  long  gains  into  Newton’s  territory. 

C.  Daly  kicked  off,  and  Newton  was  downed  on 
the  20-yard  line.  After  failing  to  make  a gain 
Newton  punted.  Teevens  and  Bellamy  each  made 
a good  gain,  and  D.  Daly  carried  the  ball  over  the 
line  for  a touchdown.  C.  Daly  kicked  the  goal. 

Newton  kicked  off.  C.  Daly  returned  the  kick, 
punting  the  ball  to  the  20-yard  line.  Newton  was 
held  here  for  four  downs,  owing  to  good  tackles  by 
Stillings  and  Carey.  Bellamy  then  scored  a touch- 


down around  the  right  end.  C.  Daly  again  kicked  a 
goal.  Newton  kicked  off.  Bellamy  was  tackled  by 
Cummings.  B.  L.  S.  was  held  for  four  downs,  and 
then  time  was  called. 

SECOND  HALF. 

Newton  kicked  off.  Teevens  caught  the  ball 
and  made  a good  gain.  Bellamy  made  three  long 
gains  around  the  right  end,  and  Murphy  went  g 
yards  around  the  left  end  for  a touchdown.  Robin- 
son just  missed  the  goal. 

Newton  kicked  off.  Durham  caught  the  ball,  but 
was  downed  on  the  spot.  Teevens,  Murphy  and 
Bellamy  all  made  good  gains,  and  then  Robinson 
fumbled  and  Newton  got  the  ball.  Owing  to  good 
tackles  by  Robinson  and  Durham,  Newton  lost  the 
ball  on  downs.  The  ball  was  now  on  the  6-yard 
line.  Newton  braced  up  a little,  and  held  Boston 
for  four  downs.  Chase  punted  and  the  kick  was 
blocked,  but  he  picked  the  ball  up  and  gained  30 
yards  around  the  left  end,  where  he  was  stopped  by 
Bellamy.  Then,  after  a good  rush  bv  Murphy, 
Bellamy  made  a touchdown  from  around  the  right 
end.  Goal  was  kicked. 

Newton  kicked  off.  Here  Murphy  made  the  star 
rush  of  the  game.  He  carried  the  ball  65  yards 
around  the  left  end,  and  by  a clever  dodge  slipped 
by  Chase  and  made  a touchdown.  Goal.  Time 
was  called  before  another  touchdown  could  be 
made. 

Lowe  played  a fine  game,  getting  into  every  play. 
Bellamy  and  Teevens  both  played  well,  Bellamy 
making  especially  long  gains.  Carey  showed  great 
improvement  at  centre. 


BOSTON  LATIN.  NEWTON  HIGH. 


Kelley  ) , . 

Durham  ) 

Talbot t.t. 

Lowe  (Capt.) l.g. 

Davis 

r.t Andres 

r.g Kimball 

Stillings r.e. 

Fo'ch ...rt. 

Robinson  ( 

Converse  I 

C-  D.a,y  1 n b 

l.t Morse 

l.e Underwood 

Robinson  ) ' 

D.  Daly  ) , , 

Murphy  | 

Bellamy l.h  b. 

Teevens f.b. 

f.b Andrews 

Score — B.  L.  S.  28,  N.  H.  S.  0.  Touchdowns — D.  Daly, 
Bellamy  (2),  Murphy  (2).  Goals  from  touchdowns — C.  Daly 
{2),  Robinson  (2).  Referee— Ratschesky.  Umpiie— Powers. 
Time  Keepers — B.  L.  S.,  Slater;  N.  H.  S.,  Wood,  Eddy. 


Boston  Latin,  0 — St.  Mark’s,  0. 

Saturday,  October  17.  a hard  game  was  played 
with  St.  Mark’s  at  Southboro  Lowe  played  his 
usual  fine  game,  and  Ratschesky  proved  himself  a 
strong  addition  to  the  team.  Kelley,  Bellamy  and 
C.  Daly  also  showed  up  well. 

St  Mark’s  kicked  off.  Bellamy  caught  the  ball 
and  then  fell  back  for  a punt.  St.  Mark’s,  after  a 
short  rush,  fumbled,  and  the  ball  went  to  Boston 
Latin.  The  bill  was  then  pushed  steadily  down 
the  field  until  it  went  to  St.  Mark’s  on  her  15-yard 
line,  who  lost  it  again  on  a fumble.  B.  L 
S.  was  held  for  four  downs.  St.  Mark’s  then  lost, 
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owing  to  a good  tackle  by  Fotch.  They  then 
punted  and  Bellamy  caught  the  ball,  but  was 
downed  on  the  spot.  Bellamy  punted.  Durham 
made  two  good  tackles.  St.  Mark’s  then  made 
some  long  gains  through  the  line  and  once  the  man 
was  most  clear  of  the  field,  but  he  was  downed  by 
Bellamy.  Here  St.  Mark’s  fumbled,  and  D.  Daly 
fell  on  the  ball.  Bellamy  punted.  Kelly  and  Lowe 
made  good  tackles,  and  B.  L S.  got  the  ball  on 
four  downs.  Bellamy  punted,  and  St.  Mark’s  made 
a fair  catch.  They  punted  to  the  3-yard  line,  and 
Bellamy  returned  the  kick.  Stillings  was  down  the 
field  on  the  ball,  and  tackled  the  man  without  gain. 
St.  Mark’s  lost  the  ball  for  holding.  After  a few 
short  rushes  Bellamy  punted.  The  kick  was 
blocked,  and  St.  Mark’s  fell  on  the  ball.  A few 
short  rushes  were  made  before  time  was  called. 


SECOND  HALF. 

C Daly  kicked  off.  Kelley,  Durham,  Teevens 
and  Murphy  each  made  a good  tackle,  and  St. 
Mark’s  was  held  for  four  downs.  Murphy  made 
two  good  rushes  around  the  left  end,  and  then  we 
lost  the  ball  on  a fumble.  St.  Mark’s  punted.  By 
good  rushes  by  Bellamy  and  Teevens  the  ball  was 
carried  to  the  14-yard  line.  On  the  10-yard  line  B 
L.  S.  lost  the  ball  on  four  downs  St.  Mark’s  then 
made  some  long  gains,  but  Kelley  and  Teevens  got 
in  some  good  tackling.  By  a 35-yard  rush  around 
the  right  end  the  ball  was  carried  to  the  3-yard  line. 
Here  a dispute  arose  as  to  whether  time  was  up  or 
not.  While  most  of  our  men  were  out  of  their  po- 
sitions St.  Mark’s  started  the  play  and  pushed  the 
ball  just  over  the  line.  The  game  was  finally  set- 
tled by  not  calling  the  touchdown,  and  the  score 
stood  o to  o. 


ST.  MARK’S. 


BOSTON  LATIN. 


Watson l.e. 

Lewis l.t. 

Hare l.g. 

Wall c. 

Rees r g. 

Brice r.t. 

Potts r.e. 

Whittemore q.b. 

Adams..... ..J.h.b. 

Nash  (Capt.) h.b. 

Winslow f b. 


r.e 

r.t 

r-g 

( Stillings 

( Ratschesky 

c 

l.g 

l.t 

l.e 

qb 

C.  Daly 

r.h.b 

| D.  Daly 

I Murphy 

l.h.b 

f.b 

Score — B.  L.  S , 0;  St.  Mark’s,  0.  Referee — Bent.  Um- 
pire— Goodhue.  Linesmen — Havey,  Flnchner.  Time — 20  and 
15  minute  halves. 


Boston  Latin,  6 — Harvard  ’98,  0. 

Wednesday,  Oct.  21,  B.  L.  S.  went  out  to  Cam- 
bridge to  play  Harvard  ’99  The  latter  had  been 
beaten  the  day  before,  and  so  decided  to  forfeit  the 
game.  The  ’98  team  was  willing  to  play  a very 
short  game,  so  we  played  them  a game  of  ten  min- 
utes. 

They  kicked  off,  and  C.  Daly  caught  the  ball 
Bellamy  punted,  an  I B.  L.  S.  got  the  ball  on  a 
fumble.  ’98  got  the  bal 1 on  four  downs,  and  then 
fumbled.  Murphy  went  around  the  left  end  for  a 
touchdown.  Goal  by  C.  Daly. 


’9S  kicked  off  Bellamy  punted.  Then  ’98 
punted.  Bellamy  again  punted,  and  ’98  was  held 
for  four  downs.  ’98  got  the  ball.  The  ball  was 
now  on  the  8-yard  line.  Here  they  were  held  for 
two  downs,  and  then  time  was  called.  The  playing 
was  very  loose,  punting  being  the  principal  feature. 


BOSTON  LATIN. 


Robinson 

Talbot 

( 'n  nt  T .nwA  _ 

l.e. 

l.t. 

Carey 

Stillings  \ 

Ratschesky  ) 

Fotch 

Kelley 

C.  Daly 

Murphy  ( 

D . Daly  J 

Bellamy 

Teevens 

f.b. 

HARVARD  ’98. 

r.e Fleishner 

r.t Holmes 

r.g Jordan 

c Wood 

. . . Thayer 
. . . Adams 

Curtis 

Valentine 
Scull 
Hastings 
Tilden 
Manning 
. . . Borger 


Scores — B.  L.  S.,  6 ; Harvard ’99,  0.  (Forfeit  1 B.  L.  S.> 
6:  Harvard  ’99,  0.  (Forfeit.)  Umpire — Rice.  Referee — 
Havey.  Touchdown — Murphy.  Goal — C.  Daly.  Time — 10 
minutes. 


l.g... 
l.t.  • 
l.e... 

q. b.  • 

r. h.b. 

l.h-b. 
f b.  . 


College  Hill  4. 

Saturday,  October  24,  our  team  had  a date  with 
Somerville  High  at  Tufts  Oval.  It  had  rained  all 
the  day  and  night  before  and  was  still  raining  at  7 
o’clock  in  the  morning,  and  so  it  was  doubtful 
whether  the  game  would  be  played  or  not.  But 
about  8 o’clock  it  cleared  off  and  most  of  our  team 
were  at  the  Union  Station  waiting  for  the  10.15 
train  for  College  Hill.  After  arriving  at  this  well- 
named  place,  they  climbed  the  hill  leading  to  the 
College,  where  they  expected  to  find  the  Somerville 
men  ; but  they  were  not  to  be  found.  Of  course  the 
next  thing  to  do  was  to  try  to  find  them.  Manager 
Stillings  explored  the  country  around,  in  search  of 
both  the  team  and  the  Oval.  He  was  successful  in 
his  search  for  the  latter,  but  the  former  could  not  be 
found.  It  seems  that  the  Somerville  men  had  been 
at  the  Oval  a short  time  before,  but  had  gone  home 
again  before  Stillings  found  the  Oval.  It  has  been 
hinted  that  Stillings  was  delayed  in  his  search  by  a 
couple  of  the  fair  sex  whom  he  happened  upon  near 
the  college  grounds.  But  this  is  merely  hearsay 
and,  of  course,  it  isn’t  within  our  power  to  vouch  for 
the  truth  of  it.  We  can  hardly  believe  such  an  un- 
usual thing,  however,  as  our  otherwise  valiant  man- 
ager is  very  backward  in  the  presence  of  young 
ladies,  as  we  all  know.  As  there  was  now  no 
chance  of  a game,  the  only  thing  left  to  do  was  to 
go  home.  The  next  train  didn’t  go  for  such  a long 
time  that  it  was  decided  to  take  the  electrics.  One 
of  the  party  happened  to  know  where  they  run,  so 
the  crowd  started  off.  Across  fields  they  went,  over 
barbed  wire  fences,  down  the  railroad  track,  like  a 
stranded  theatrical  company,  as  one  of  the  party  re- 
marked, until  finally  a car  was  found  which  landed 
the  party  safely  in  Boston,  except  for  one  incident. 
One  of  our  heavy  centre  men  tested  the  strength  of  the 
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glass  in  the  front  door  of  the  car.  The  glass  wasn’t 
“ weighed  in  the  balance  ” but  it  was  “ found  want- 
ing.” At  least,  some  of  it  was  not  found  in  the 
door,  when  the  conductor  came  up  forward.  Of 
course  it  was  an  accident. 

In  addition  it  may  be  said  that  Barron  of  last 
year’s  second  class,  was  discovered  among  the  wilds 
of  College  Hill. 


Tilden,  B.  L.  S.  ’94,  is  playing  half-back  on  his 
class  team,  Harvard  ’98. 


McGillicuddy,  formerly  centre  on  our  football  team 
is  playing  guard  on  Boston  College  eleven. 


Davis,  B.  L.  S.  ’95,  plays  half-back  on  his  class 
team,  Harvard  ’99. 

Morse,  B.  L.  S.  ’95,  showed  up  well  in  the  M.  I- 
T.  class  game,  October  24.  He  won  the  half-mile 
run,  finished  second  in  the  440-yd.  dash,  and  was  on 
the  winning  team  in  the  team  race. 


Carey  has  shown  great  improvement  at  centre. 


Ratchesky  is  a valuable  addition  to  the  team. 


Remember  that  every  subscription  to  the  “ Regis 
ter”  helps  on  the  athletics  of  the  school. 


Our  congratulations  to  the  winner  of  the  tennis 
tournament. 


Next  come  the  championship  games.  Don’t  for 
get  to  bay  a ticket  for  all  of  them. 


Tennis  Tournament. 


Jackson  beat 
Moulton  “ 
A.  Young  “ 
Reed  “ 
Shuebruk “ 
McLeod  “ 
Morse  “ 
Walker  “ 
Gardner  “ 
Tuttle  “ 
Lincoln  “ 


3-6, 


Burton, 

Rand, 

Sparrow, 
Comins, 
Lombard, 

Hill, 

Ells, 

Kneeland, 

Pike,  7 — 5, 

Goulston, 

H.  Young, 


FIRST  ROUND. 
Wheeler  beat  Gould, 
Nichols 
Moulton 
A.  Young 
McLeod 
Walker 
Tuttle 
Lincoln 


6 —  1,  6 — 2. 

7— 5,  7—5 
by  default. 
6—3,  8—6. 
6—1,  6—3. 
by  default. 

6- 3,  6-1. 
5—7,  6—0. 
5—6,  6—4. 

by  default. 

7— 5,  6—1. 


6 — 2,  6- 


Clark,  6 — 3,  4 — 5,  6—1. 
Jackson,  6 — 4,  4 — 6,  6 — 2. 
Reed,  6 — 3,  4 — 6,  6 — 2. 

Shuebruk,  6 — 4,  1 — 6,  6 — 3. 

Morse,  6—4,  6—1. 

Gardner,  6 — 2,  £ 1. 

C.  Daly,  6—1’  6—0. 

SECOND  ROUND. 

Nichols  beat  Wheeler,  2—6,  6—4  7— c 

lYTnnltnn  <*  A \/  

" ivicLeod.  6 — a.  a — &- 

Lincoln 


Moulton  “ A.  Young,  6—2  6- 

Walker  “ McLeod,  6—4,  4—6,  6—7’ 

Tuttle,  6—3,  4_7,  6—x. 

SEMI-FINALS. 

Moulton  beat  Nichols,  6—2,  4—6  6—2 
Lincoln  “ — 


Walker,  5—7,  6—3,  6—2. 
final. 


Moulton  beat  Lincoln. 


1 — 6,  6 — 4. 
4 — 6,  6 — 3,  6—3. 


DP  TO  DATE  ATHLETICS 

...  AT  THE  BOSTON  ... 

YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION, 

BOYLSTON  and  BERKELEY  STS. 


The  best  played  sets  in  the  tournament  were 
Moulton  vs.  Rand,  Nichols  vs.  Wheeler,  and  Moul- 
ton vs.  Lincoln.  McLeod  and  Wheeler  both  are 
good  players  and  are  sure  to  make  their  mark 
later. 

In  the  final  set,  Lincoln  started  out  to  win.  The 
first  set  went  to  him  6 — 1.  Moulton  took  the  next 
set  6 — 4.  Then  Lincoln  won  a set  6 — 4.  Moulton 
played  in  the  easy  manner  which  is  characteristic  of 
him,  and  took  the  last  two  sets,  6 — 3,  6 — 3.  Moul- 
ton’s playing  throughout  the  tournament  was  very 
steady. 

Lincoln’s  serves  were  especially  good.  Following 
is  the  schedule. 

PRELIMINARY. 

Gould  beat  Goodwin,  6 — o,  6 — 1. 

Wheeler  “ Douglass,  6 — 1.  6 — o. 

Nichols  “ Stillings,  by  default. 

Clark  “ Guiler,  “ “ 


Elegant  Gymnasium 

Thoroughly  Renovated,  New  Apparatus,  Private 
Exercising  Room,  Fine  New  Individual  Shower 
Sponge,  Spray  and  Steam  Baths.  Recitation, 
Gymnastic  and  Athletic  Work. 

MANY  NEW  FEATURES, 
EXCELLENT  MASSAGE  DEPARTMENT 

Terms:  $10.00  Annually. 

R.  J.  ROBERTS,  Director. 

Dr.  GEO.  L.  MEYLAN,  Medical  Director 


SPLENDID  COURSE  OF  SIXTEEN  ENTERTAINMENTS. 


Send  for  Prospectus  to  George  W.  Mehaffey, 
General  Secretary. 


IS 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


Latin  vScI)ool  Lady 

There  has  been  a growing  tendency  in  our  school 
of  late,  especially  within  the  last  year,  to  ascribe 
whatever  defeat  we  receivr — whether  it  be  in  football 
baseball,  or  track  athletics — to  a certain  ill-omened 
deitv,  which  seems  to  hold  sway  over  the  athletics 
of  our  school,  under  the  title  of  “ Latin  School 
Luck.” 

Now,  there  is  not  a boy  in  the  school  who  has 
not  sufficient  common  sense  to  know  that  this  is  an 
utter  absurdity.  There  is  no  such  thing  as  luck  in 
athletic  contests  like  football,  baseball,  and  track 
games.  Baseball  is  not  a game  of  chance.  Foot- 
ball and  track  athletics,  as  everyone  knows,  are 
contests  in  which  the  training,  coaching  and  spirit 
of  a team  are  the  principal  winning  factors. 

Is  it  luck  in  baseball  when  there  are  three  men 
on  base  and  even  then  the  team  fails  to  score  ? Is 
it  luck  when  an  opponent  makes  a hundred-yard  run 
through  our  rush-line  for  a touchdown?  To  both 
of  these  questions  the  answers  are  emphatically  No. 
It  is  the  bad  training  or  weak  spirit  of  the  team. 

Notice  the  looks  which  come  over  the  faces  of 
our  fellows  at  any  athletic  contests  if,  at  the  very 
outset,  the  game  goes  against  us,  and  you  will  get  a 
very  fair  idea  of  the  way  this  superstition  affects  the 
boys.  The  remarks  then  are  such  as,  “Just  our 
luck,”  “ Latin  School  luck  again,”  “ Let’s  be  going 
home,”  etc. 


It  is  a disgrace  to  the  school  to  talk  so  foolishly. 
It  sounds  too  much  like  an  excuse.  Who  ever 
heard  of  “Latin  School  Luck”  following  any  of 
our  graduates  who  have  gone  to  a college  where 
they  received  a thorough  training  and  afterwards 
became  famous  in  intercollegiate  athletics  ? We 
never  hear  of  any  such  thing  as  luck  where  Latin 
School  scholarship  is  brought  into  question. 

Then  bestir  yourselves,  every  one  of  you.  Come 
forth,  ye  rooters,  and  be  not  ashamed  to  make  the 
air  melodious  with  our  school  yells,  since  school 
yelling,  in  its  right  place,  has  become  an  institution. 
Ye  scholars  who  delve  in  the  misty  mines  of  classic 
learning,  come  out  and  fill  vour  lungs  with  good, 
fresh  air;  Jet  us,  one  and  all,  resolve  that  hence- 
forth Latin  School  athletics  shall  not  be  mentioned 
with  a smile,  and,  particularly,  that  amongst  other 
boys,  instead  of  trying  to  excuse  our  players  by 
some  such  remark  as  “Latin  School  luck,”  we 
answer  their  friendly  banterings  in  a true  way  of 
good  fellowship.  ’99. 


Greek  Sight. 

Oh  ! the  horror  of  the  Sight! 

Cruel  Sight  ! 

How  such  a little  passage  all  our  classic  hopes  doth 
blight ! 

In  the  silence  of  the  night 

How  we  shiver  with  affright 

On  thinking  of  the  passage  in  Greek  Sight. 

(Written  after  the  first  monthly  sight  passage, 
with  apologies  to  Poe.) 


E.  Shuman  8.  Co. 

MANUFACTURING  RETAILERS  OF 

FINE  READY  MADE  CLOTHING 

FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS. 


For  the  Fall  and  Winter  of  1896=97  patrons  will  find  our  several  depart= 
ments  replete  with  novelties  of  Fine  Grade  Ready  Made  Garments,  the  work  of  our 
own  designers,  cut  in  prevailing  styles,  and  manufactured  in  our  own  workrooms  in 
a manner  equalling  custom  production,  at  reasonable  prices. 

We  also  carry  High  Grade  Furnishing  Goods,  Correct  Styles  in  Hats  and 
Caps,  Shoes  for  Men  and  Boys,  Sweaters,  Mackintoshes,  Bicycle  Suits,  Etc. 


. . SHUMAN  CORNER  . . 
Washington  and  Summer  Streets. 


H.  Shuman  & Co„ 

BOSTON. 
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EMERSON  COLLEGE  OF  ORATORY. 

Largest  School  of  Elocution  and  Oratory  in  America. 

FIVE  HUNDRED  STUDENTS. 

Has  a thorough  and  systematic  course  of  study,  including  a complete  system  of  Physical  Training  and 
Voice  Culture,  Natural  Rendering,  and  the  principles  of  the  Philosophy  of  Expression.  Scientific  and 
practical  work  in  every  department.  Chartered  by  the  State. 

Address,  for  Illustrated  Catalogue,  HENRY  L-  SOUTHWICK,  Secretary, 

Corner  Tremont  and  Berkri.ey  Strerts.  BOSTON.  MASS 


WE  ARE  MAKING  THE  UNIFORMS 


FOR  THE  1st  REGT. 

B.  S.  C. 

We  are  prepared  to  make 

the  Officers’ 

Uniforms  for  the  2d 

Regt. 

Unlined  Coat  and  Pants, 

$12.50 

Lined  Coat  and  Pants,’ 

13.00 

Single  Pants  (Gold  Cord), 

4.75 

Sergeants’  Pants, 

3.75 

Best  Drill  Jacket  in  Town, 

1.75 

Perfect  Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 


We  also  carry  a large  line  of  Young  Men’s 

SUITS,  OVERCOATS,  REEFERS, 
ULSTERS,  ODD  PANTS, 


on  which  we  can  make  you  a great  saving 
injprice. 

We  invite  your  examination. 


DON’T  FORGET  OUR  LOCATION, 


Class 

Pins. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

3 Winter  Street, 
BOSTON,  = MASS. 

SENO  FOR  DESIGNS. 


'96  College  Ontfitters  '97 

FALL  AND  WINTER 
■ ■ • HATS.  ... 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

The  Celebrated  IV|iIIer  [lat 

ALWAYS  OY  HAND 

NECKWEAR, 
GLOVES  AND 
DRESS  SHIRTS, 


67  and  69  Summer  St., 

One  Minute  Walk  from  Washington  Street, 

SIGN  OF  ILLUMINATED  CLOCK, 

Spitz  Bios  & Mill 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailers. 


THE  L.  E.  FLETCHER  CO., 

158  BOYLSTON  ST., 

BOSTON. 


A.  STOWELL  & CO., 


JEWELERS  ^L3STO  SILVERSMITHS 


SCARF  PINS.  CANES,  SLEEVE  BUTTONS, 

UMBRELLAS,  ORNAMENTAL  CHINA,  CUT  GLASS. 


» 


24  Winter  St.,  Boston. 
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ji)our  {persuasive  Stbe  * 

Wc  arc  selling;  the  very  best  Overcoats  and  Suits  for  Men  and  Young 
Men,  and  you  Who  Want  them  are  not  all  coming  here  — not  a tenth  of 
you.  KoW  can  We  reach  your  persuasive  side?  We  Would  like  to  do 
it  in  a hurry  for  Vour  sake  The  sooner  We  begin  saving  money  for 
you  the  better.  If  eVerV  person  Who  is  laying  out  a dollar  for  Cloth- 
ing will  look  at  ours,  he’ll  not  buy  Common  Clothing  by  mistake, 
Willingly  or  Wittingly.  If  the  best  goods  and  fairest  ‘prices  interest 
him,  We’ll  haVe  his  trade. 

jftnc  (Ilotbmo  for  /IDen,  HJoung  flben  anfc  .16o\?s. 

★ ★★★★★★ 

McMANUS  & CO.,  - - 670  & 672  Washington  St. 

_ Corner  Beach,  

HENRY  BENSHIMOL  & CO., 

Real  Estate,  Mortgages  & Insurance. 

HOUSES  FOR  SALE  ANO  TO  LET  IN  ALL  PARTS  OF 
BOSTON  AND  SUBURBS 

Main  Office,  4 Post  Office  Square,  Boston. 

74  Hampden  Street,  Roxbury, 

Telephone  Con nections. 


48  BOYLSTON  ST.,  (near  Tremont.) 

Spacious,  Centrally  Located,  well  Lighted  and  Ventilated,  Large 
Dressing  rooms  with  over  1,200  Lockers. 

COMPLETE  MODERN  APPARATUS. 

Marble  and  Concrete  Bath-Rooms,  with  Model  Bathing  Appliances. 

TERMS,  $5.00  AND  $8,00  PER  YEAR, 

According  to  Hours  of  Exercise. 

Competent  Instructors  in  Attendance  Day  and  Evening. 

No  extra  Charge  for  Instruction.  Please  Send  for  Circulars. 

BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION. 

WIILAM  H.  BALDWIN , Pres.  GEORGE  PEIRCE,  Sec'y. 


DRILL  JACKETS,  . . . S1.75 
DRILL  TROUSERS,  . . 3.00 


OFFICERS’  CAPS  AND  WREATHS. 

Privates’  Caps,  50c.  to  $1.25.  Colors  warranted. 

Gold  or  Silver  Embroidered. 


06.  X.  5 Letters,  25c.;  Wreaths,  75c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first  quality.  Sergeants’  Stripes,  Caps,  Cords,  Etc. 


Officers’  Uniforms  to  Measure  Only. 
Headquarters  for  New  B.  S.  C.  Button. 

OPEN  EVENINCS 


CORRECT  WEST  POINT  CHEVRONS. 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 


765  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  Hollis  St 

UNTIL  SEVEN  O’CLOCK. 


